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husband apparently conld not be persuaded to try
whether his views of the race could be softened by
the same application. Letters from Eroude and John
Brown of Rob and Ms Friends called forth grateful ac-
knowledgments. Fellow-novelists were equally warm.
Dickens made her personal acquaintance, and begged
for a novel in Household Words. Charles Eeade de-
clared that "Adam Bede was the finest thing since
Shakespeare.53 Mrs. G-askell said how " earnestly, fully,
and humbly" she admired both Adam Bede and its
precursors. " I never read anything so complete and
beautiful in fiction in my life before." Bulwer, with
less expansiveness, pronounced the book to be "worthy
of great admiration," and congratulated Blackwood
upon his discovery. He thought, it seems, from a
later note, that the defects of the book were the use
of dialect and the marriage of Adam Bede. " I would
have my teeth drawn," says George Eliot, "rather
than give up either." One comic incident occurred
amidst this general chorus of praise. The originals of
some of the descriptions in the novel had been guessed
by people familiar with the neighbourhood; and in
searching for an author, they had guessed at a Mr.
Ligging, who dwelt in that region. A Warwickshire
friend, writing to the real author, asked her whether
she had read the books written tinder the name of
George Eliot, and told her the secret of the Liggins
authorship. Mr. Liggins, he added, got no profit out
of Adam Bede, and gave it freely to Blackwood. The
incident was not unparalleled. A young lady, shortly
after this time, made a false claim to one of Trollope's
stories, then appearing anonymously in a magazine.
The claim being taken seriously, she had not theh herthe public. Adam Bedequote fragments of Mrs. Poyser's familiarse-
